CHAPTER 4 
Ihe Pharaohs new men 


Kahmunrah was angry when his men did not come 
back. But he went round the museum and quickly found 
some new fighters. ‘These three will be OK,’ he thought. 

Three very dangerous men from the past stood in front 
of the pharaoh — Ivan the Terrible from Russia, Na poleon 
Bonaparte from France and Al Capone from America. 

‘Welcome great leaders!’ said Kahmunrah. ‘Help 
me win this fight and I will give you the world! Any 
questions?’ 

Al Capone was the first to speak. ‘Yeah,’ he said slowly. 
‘Why are you wearing a dress?’ 

‘It’s not a dress,’ the pharaoh said quickly. ‘This was the 
fashion three thousand years ago.” 


cae 


‘Little!’ laughed Larry. ‘you are calling me little?’ 

Napoleon tried to look taller. ‘You’re not tall. It's just 
your hair,’ he said through his teeth. “1 am the great 
Napoleon, leader of the French! And soon | will be leader 
of the world! You will soon be very small compared to 
me!’ Napoleon smiled and turned to Amelia. ‘Goodbye!’ 
he said. ‘I need your boyfriend, not you!’ And he took 


Larry away. 


Kahmunrah was waiting for them at the Door to the 


Underworld. He was S° excited that h 
still. Ivan and Capone stood next to him. 
‘Look!’ Al Capone was holding Jedediah in his hand. 


‘The other one escaped. Can | kill him?’ 


e couldn't stand 


Not vet!’ said Kahmunrah. ‘Larry of Daley, give th, 
tablet to me. Now I can unlock the door.’ He pointed 

to some pictures above the door. They showed strang, 
soldiers with the bodies of men and the heads of bird. 
‘These are the Horus and they will soon be free. Watch!’ 
Kahmunrah held up the tablet. Now you will meet the 


terrible soldiers of the underworld!’ He pushed some 


signs on the tablet and waited. 


7 ~ Nothing happened. 

q une tried again. The door still didn’t open, 
And what about giving us the world?’ asked Napoleon. 
| The pharaoh laughed u ncomfortably. ‘Perhaps Mum 

i . 1 Dad changed the numbers.’ He looked at the tablet 

af 1. ‘Maybe it’s my Dad’s birthday. 19.6.1105 BC,’ he 
ac d and pushed some different signs. 

he door stayed shut. 

hat does it say on the tablet? Maybe that will help,’ 
van s deep voice. 

Vt read!’ shouted Kahmunrah. 

y started to laugh. The pharaoh wasn’t so 

iad us after all! 

t are you laughing at?’ Kahmunrah cried. 
Nothing!’ said Larry. ‘In two hours, the sun will come 
3 an id d you will all be statues again. I’ll take my friends 
ind it will be the end of your plans! I can wait. | 

sll night! 

ahi 1unrah was quiet for a moment. Then he smiled 
ims nself. He walked across the museum and came back 
an hourglass*. He took Jedediah from Al Capone's 
dz -” dropped him inside. Kahmunrah turned the 
ylass over. The sand started to fall on top of the little 


le hs ; * 't got all night,’ Kaas laughed. ‘He has 
rour!’ He pushed the tablet into Larry’s hands. ‘This 
bem Barty’ Find the number and save your friend. In 
yu ir he will die!’ 3 

u can do it, big man. | know you can! Jedediah’s 


s very small from behind the glass. 
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vas very tired. ‘I must find help,’ he said. 

.s Suddenly there was a strange sound behind him. He 
poked. Nothing. Then something moved in the darkness. 
: ad long, white teeth and was much, much bigger than 


d him across the grass and into the trees. 
Ip!’ shouted Octavius. 
there was no one to hear him. 


